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TIME—THE THIEF,

Time's o thiof! Ttrusted him
‘When he came 1o me with smiles

had heard that be was grim,
Storn, nnd full of artfol wiles,

But ho seomod so frank and kind,
And so merry-hoaried he,

That 1 wholly changed my mind.
Ah, what gay companions we!

Timo's arthief! He stolo awny,
All befors T won nware,

Gold of youth and left the gray
Of 1ife's sutnmn In my halr,

Stole the pages from my fure—
O youth'e soses, falr to veo!—

Robbed my steps of aglle grore,
Fooled me 8o, aud cheatoed mo!

Time's o thief. Tsold. But stayl
After all he was my friend.
e hns stolen much oway—

Has he not made satie nmend®
He has helped mie up life's steepag
He bins given me home, and Lt
On [ts hearth o fire that koeps
All eold weuthor out of ft.

Time, forglve me what I sald.
What you took from me wus deap
What you gave me in {ts stead
Grows more preclous every yonr,
Roses fade, ns fade they must,
For life’s vanlshed things, s sigh!
But, O Time, I will be just—
Greatly In your debt am I,

—!-'.h;m E. Rexford, in Arthur's Home Mogne
zine.

AN ENGINEER'S NERVE.

_—

A Btory of Railroading in the
Olden Days.

" YWhile the westward-bound express
was stopping at the Jericho station, I
noticed that the station master was in
close eonversation with the engine
driver. This was an unusual act on
his part, as he strictly upheld the dig-
nity of his office, and held no com-
munieation with engine drivers except
to hand them such telegraphie orders
as he might happen to have received
‘for them, So after the train had de-
parted, and the station master had re-
turned to his usual lounging place on
the plutform, I asked him who was
the man with whom he had been eon-
versing.

“That man?" he replied. “That was
Tlank Stevens, the best engineer on
this or any other road. I've known
him for going on twenty years, and
haye helped to pull him out from an-
der three wrecked engines.  Ie's quiet
and eareful though mnowadays. but
there was a time when that there man

ever handled the throttle of an engine.

‘““There i nothing in the world,"
continued the station master, “'that re-
quires the nerve that engine driving
requires. You may talk ahout your
soldiers and your sailors, and 1 don’t
deny that they are a8 nervy lot, but
they don't compare with an engineer.
When they see themselves getting into
& tight place they have some time to
look about them and to make up their
minds what to do; but when an en-
gineer running, say,. at forty miles an
hour, round o sharp curve, mects an
engine coming his wayon the same
track, he hasn't even time to cuss. All
he can do is to reverse his engine,
which most times is a big nistake, as
I've heard our best engineers say, and
either to jump and break his neck, or
to stay and be smashed. Of course the
engineer in such circumstances isn't
always killed, but I tell you it takes
nerve to handle a lever and wait like
an intzlligent man when another en-
gine Is almost a-top of yon. Nine men
ont of ten would just drop on the tloor
of the eab and say the first bitofa
prayer they could lay a hand to.

“speaking of nerve reminds me that
there wus an engineer on this road
once who lost his nerve nnder very sin-
gular circumstances, and llank Stevens
was at the bLottom of those cireun-
stances, as you might say, It isn't at
all uncommon fur an engineer to lose
his nerve. It may happen through
having his spinal marrow hurt inan
accident; at least that’s what the doe-
tors say, or it may be that he has
been frightened once elear through,
and when that happens he's done for.
The least little thing will frighten a
man who has hnd one good seare, and
he knows it and is always on the look-
out for something that is goiug to
seare him. There are men who will
run an engine for forty years and then
something will happen; some little
thing, perhaps, like a collision, or go-
ing off a bridge, or the bursting of a
boiler, and after that they are never
fit to run cven a cattle train. Now
this here Hunk Stevens was, at the
time | am speaking of, engineer of the
engine that hauled the accommodation
train between Athensville and Tibe-
rius Center, and Matt MeGinnis was
engineer of the express, being a man
who had been thirty years in the
company’s service, and was considered
to have no superior inhis line, He was
a very nice, quiet sort of fellow, and
he didn't like Hank's noisy and reck-
less ways, for there's no denying that
Hank was reckless at times. 1 don't
object to an engineer taking chances
when there is snything to be made by
it, but Hank just took a pleasure in
running for a slding when he
knew that he had only mebbe
# minute to make it in, and that
if he didn't make it, or if his
watch happened to be s minute slow,
another train wounld be into him.
That's what I eall recklessness, and 1
don't care who says it ain’t, Well,
every afternoon Honk's train used to
meet the express. Going up he would
meet her about ten miles north of here,
and going down he would meet her
just a mile ontof Spartansville. It was
his duty to go on a siding and wait for
the express, but when she was five
minutes late Hanle had the right of
way, and could go ahead end require
the express to wait for him You may
bet your life he never waited more
than the five minutes, and sometimes
he would pull out when he conld hear
the express coming, and make her back
down to the next station.

“There was a girl somewhere on the
line, I disremember just exactly where,
though, come to think of it, she must
have lived at Spartansville. No. she
couldn't either, for the accommodation
never stopped the night there, and so
Hank couldn't have spent his evening
with her, which was his general rule.
She must have lived at Tiberius Cen-
ter, where Hank laid up at night and
where Matt McGinnis lived when he
was st home. Well, anyway, we'll say
she lived there, snd it isn’t of any cin-
where she did live so far as

posed to make up her mind whlch nf
the two she liled bost. Ianlk nsed to
Sume to see hor protty neat every even-
ing at abont efght beloek, and Matt
used to spend most of the two hours
that he had in Tiberius Conter overy
day from 2:30 to 4:34 at her honse, As
far as 1 conld jndge Matt was making
a little the best headway, for he alwnys
had the girl to himself when he ealled,
while when Hank was there in the
evening her father and mothef were
apt to be on hand,

“‘Hank was tertiblo jealous of Matt,
and he hever lost a chance to make
things unpleasant for him on the road,
He would pnll out from the siding
where he had been walting for the ex-
press, & minute before she was due,
and when he met her he would show
his wateh, whioh he had shoved on un-
til it wus two or threé minutes fast,
anfl stlek to it that she was right
Reasoning with him wouldn't do any
good. There was histrain on the track,
and he wonldn't budge an ineh, o in
the end the expross would have to
back down, end lank would remark
to Matt that if he didn't get a new
‘I\-at-c'h he would come to grief some
uay.

“Why dido't Matt complain to the
superintendent? So he did, but when
the superintendentealled Hank up and
questioned him, Hanl's wateh was ex-
actly right, and he stuck to his story
until the superintendent believed him,
and he began to think that Matt waa
gotting a little too old and too care-
less. This wouldn't have made much
odds to Matt if it hadn't been that he
found himself wendering f possibly
Hank's wateh was right, and if he him-
self waos beginning to show signsof
failing. This is just what Hunk was
working for, for he had aworn that he
would make Matt lose his nerve, pro-
viding Matt got the better of him with
the girl, Then Hank took to halting
his troin on a down grade and inform-
ing the conductor that his engine was
not working just right and required a
little repairing. He would make a big
show of unscrewing a mnut here, and
easing a valve there, and then hewould
oil her and spill & lot of oilon.the rails.
When the express came a-groaning and
a-panting and a-pufling up the hill,
her driving wheels would strike the
oil and slip, and the train would be
stuck long enongh to make her come
into the next station ten minutes or so
behind time, Matt knew well enough
that Ilank was playing it on him, but
he couldn't prove anything, don’t you
see, and all he could do was to swear,
and take the reprimands that he got,
withont attempting to defend himself.

“After awhile the girl made up her
mind, and she took Matt. 1 don’t
blame her, for though he was pretty
old for her, he was a good man with
considerable cash in the bank and o
big life insurance policy, while Hank
hadn’t a cent beyond his pay, and was
linble from his reckless ways to be
smashed almost any day. Of course
Matt was in high spirits over his sne-
cess, and Hank was correspondingly
nasty. The first time the two met
Matt says: ‘Look here, Hank Stevens!
I've had enough of your games, and
I'm not golng to give yon the right of
way many more times, when you know
ns well as I do that you're not entitled
to it, Some day you'll pull out of that
siding ahead of time once too often.’

**What are you proposing for to doin
the premises? says Hank, who hada
fine command of language, and could
be most deadly polite when he wamted
to be. s

*¢] propose,’ says Matt, ‘for to open
my throttle and smash your dirty lit-
tle accommodation train into five mil-
lion splinters, und you with it. That's
what | intend to do, and what [ ought
to have done long sgo, only I bad a
weak sort of feeling for your passen-
gers.”

*+All right,’ says Hank. ‘You come
slong with your bullyragging oid ex-
press and try to smash me if you want
to. We'll see who will eome out on
the top of the heap. I've generally got
about two car loads of coal just behind
my engine, and I cal'late you'll have
some little trouble driving through
them.'

“Now, Hank knew well enough that
Matt meant what he said. Matt was,
as [ told you, o mighty careful and
conselentions man, but you eould drive
him too far, and he had certainly made
up his mind to run into Hank’s train
if it kept getting in his way. and I
1 don't blame him. However, he never
did run into Hank's train, though he
thought he did, but Hank worked a
little game on him that left him with
no more nerve than a race horse that
Is frightened by a bit of paper and
thinks it's going to rise up and tear
him all to pieces.

“About a week went by and Hank
never crowded the express off the track
except once, and he did that when he
knew that Matt's girl was on the
train, and that he naturally wonldn't
scare her by a collision. The very fact
that the girl was there at the time
made it all the more hard for Matt to
back his traln down and give Hank
the right of way, for, of course, she
supposed that Matt had made some
sort of mistake in his caleulations and
had endangered her preclous life. So
the next time the two men met, which
was the very next day, Matt sings out:
“You've done that trick for the last
time. Yon do it again and I swear
solemnly, world without end, that I'l1
run you down.'

*‘Please yourself,’ says Hank, and
then he saw that the time had come
for carrying out a plan he had devised
for destroying Matt's usefulness.

“A week or mebbe ten days or meb-
be a fortnight later the express came
round a sharp curve near Antioch
about seven o'clock at night, and
precious dark it was, too, at that time of
year. Matt was two hours late, owing
toa freight train having got off the
track ahead of him,and he had re-
ceived o telegram ordering him to
pass the acecommodation five miles east
of Antioech, where she would wait for
him on the siding. Matt was running
at sbout forty-five miles an hour, try-
ing to make up a little Uime, and he
kept wondering whether Hank would
wait for him on that siding or would
pull out and come along down the
road, just so as to delay the expressan
hour or so longer. ‘If he does,' says
Matt to himeself, loud enough for the
fireman to hear him, ‘there’ll be the
biggest amash that this road has seen
this year." Just at that minute the ex-
press swung round the curve, and
there was an engine on the track not
more than forty yards shead. Hér head-
light was bla away and right un-
der it Matt could read the number of
Hank's engine, which was 84, unless [
sm mistaken, 1 remember it beaause
it was the engine that used to Laul the

year befors this hyer incident hap
pened,

“*“There he s, says Matt,' ‘and he's
done it onee too often.'  With that he
pulls her wide open and stands to his
post. The cxpress engine gave a big
jump and falrly sprang on to No, 84—
that is, of course, unless I'm mistaken
in thinking that It was 84, and I don't
believe I um. Siill, B man ean't al-
ways Lrust his memory, and I koow
that mine ain’t whut it once was.

“Well, the two eogines came to-
gether, and Matt he shut his oyes for
s minute, for in sueh ecireumstances a
man ean't very well help winking. To
his  tremendons astonishment there
wasn't as much as & jar, let alone &
ernsh. No. 84—yes, | teihembed now
that that was her number—just nort of
opened out as von might say, and
seemed to fall in picces on each side of
Matt’s engine. There wasn't any train
of any sort behind 64, and the express
woent on her way rejoicing.

“Matt turns to the fireman with a
face as white as & consumptive par-
son's, and saya:

** 4lim, did you see that engine?

**‘Never saw anything plainer In my
life,' says Mm, ‘but it wasn't no
engine. That was a ghost if ever
there was one.'

* ‘Wea ran through it," says Matt, ‘as
easy as if it wasa fog bank. Well, it
ever [ get this train to Tiberius Cen-
ter somebody else will have to take
her baclk.'

*They do say that when the express
came into Tiberius Center that night
Matt had to be helped off the engine,
and helped to his home and a dootor
sent for. The doctor said the man was
suffering from a severe nervous shock
and must keep perfectly quiet. Matt
he sent in his resignation the very next
day, and never drove an engine on our
road afterward. Ue hung round drink-
ing middling hard and keeping quiet,
according to the doctor's orders, for
about a month, and then he got a berth

on the Montana Southern rond. But
he wasn't of the slightest use. His
nerves wore clean gone. le'd think

he saw things on the track when there
was nothing but mebbe a moonbeam,
and he'd call for brakes and stop his
train and have the biggest kind of job
in trying totell the conductor what he
had stopped the train for. The com-
puny dismissed him after about six
months and Matt gave up rallroading.
and is now driving a truck in Chicago.

1 don't know whether he knows the
trick lHank played on him or not. Dut
this was the way of it. Hank spent
a lot of money in Chicago for a paste-
board engine, made to look exactly
like No. 84, and provided with a gen-
nine headlight all complete. Then
he had this hyer Quaker engine set
up on the track just round a curve, nta
time when he knew that the only
train which could possibly come along
would be the express. Of course, he
had several fellows engaged in the
thing with him, but llank was a
mighty popular chap with the boys,
and he could always find help enough
for any game that he might want to
carry out. Of course the express en-
gine went throngh the pasteboard con-
cern without ever feeling it, and I
don’t blame Matt for belleving that it
wis a ghost, especinlly as he had the
fireman to baek him in that opinion.

1 don’t justify Ilank, for I always
considered that he played italtogether
too low down on Matt, and Hank al-
lows that he did, now that he is older,
and has ¢ome to Jook at things ra-
tionally. 1don’'t think it's the sort of
thing he'd do now, though of course
the heart is deceitfnl and desperately
wicked, as the good book says.

“Whnt's that you say? XNever heard
that a locomotive could have o ghost?
Welll AlLL can say is that if vou were
a railrond man yon wonld know that
ghosts of engines and ghosts of whole
trains, sleeping cars and all, have been
seen time and again by railroad men.
If T had time now I'd tell yon ofa
ghost train that uneed to run on this
very road, and that I've seen with my
own identienl individual eyes. You
go rallroading for twenty or thicty
years, and you'll know a sight of
things that you'll never know in any
other way."—W, L. Alden, in Atlante
Constitution.

Fakirs Who Made Fortunes,

An interesting book might be writ
ten on street men, or fakirs as they
are called, Dr. Flagg, of Baltimore,
was probably the ploneer in the buysi-
ness. For twenty years he sold patent
medicines from the side of a buggy,
with a negro banjo player as the at-
traction to draw o erowd. He retired
twice, with a fortune of one hundred
thousand dollars each time. John
Stinson was one of the old timers. His
specialty was the sale of glass cutters,
and when he died he left seventy-five
thousand dollars, Tom Wood was an-
other. [Ie sold razor strops, dentifrice
and soap for taking out stuins. This
he used to deseribe as being useful in
taking “*stauins from your coat, stains
from your vest and stains from your
choruacter, If yom should get ship-
wrecked, gentlemen, this soap wonld
wash yon ashore.” Charles W. Thomp-
son, of New York, has scld goods on
the street corners in every city of more
than thirty thousand inhabitants in
the United Stutes, and has traveled
through England, Germany and
France, disposing of a wonderful ra-
zor strop, which he warranted to put a
fine cutting edge on a hoe. Dr. Flagg
is dead., Thompson was alive at last
asecounts, There are a dozen more of
equal prominence. All of them have
made small fortunes. --N. Y. Mail and
Express. ==

Undesirable Member.

A statement may be perfectly true
and yet convey an idea quite foreign
to that which the person who utters it
intended to express *lItis a painful
thing to me to say,"” remarked Squire
Fosdlek, at a meeting of the Hillside
Controversy ¢lub, *'but this soclety has
been degenerating ever since I became
a member of it." The squire mused,
and flushed as he saw a slight smile on
the faces of some of his fellow-citizens.
*What [ mean to say is," he eontinued
with some haste, “that ever since I
joined this soclety I've noticed & grad-
ual but deeided ehange for the worse.”
The smile on the faces of the other
members deepened, sud the squire's
face turned almost scarlet. *You all
koow what I mean,” he said, desper-
ately; “what I mean is that from the
very minute I became a member of the
Hillside Controversy club, I could see
that it was beginning to lose its value
as sn organization, and the longer I
have stayed in it, the more steadily
have 1 seen it running downhill!" The
squire sat down, but even the great
respect in which he was held by his
fellow-members was not suficlent t¢
restrain thelr mirth.—Youth's Cow

Al | trals thet T was bDaggepemasier of 9 | panion

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS,

=The worth of a state, in the long
run, s the worth of the individuals
composing it.—T, 8. Mill,

~—“Er man kin run inter debt.,” said
Uncle Eben, “but when it comes ter
gittin’ out he's got ter crawl "—\Wash-
ington Star. .

w~Bthel—"Ho it connected with yon
in some way by marriage, isn't he?”
Robert—*Yes. He married my flancee.”
~Tit-Bits.

~JTudge—‘Can't you and your hus-
band live happily together without

fighting?" Mrs. Muleahy—“No, yer
anner; Lot happily."—=Tit-Bits.
—8he—"What a lovely rose! What

would You say i T usked you to ghve it
tome?” He—*1 would say—it was e
your cheele!"—Tit-Hits.

—There was nothing slow about the
fellow who had a pile of sand for sale
and put a placard over it reading: “For
Bale, Dirt Cheap."'—RBoston Courier.

—Mand—"Do you know young Go
lightly is awfully rich? Why, they sny
he has money to burn.” Clarn—*'Has
he? O, how I wish he'd take me for a
mateh!"—Doston DBeacon.

—"“I'm married, but 1 think marriage
is a failure.” “*I'm marricd, but I don’t.
Difference of opinion, ¢h?” “No; differ-
ence of wives, 1 fancy."—Raymond’s
Monthly.

—There 1sa law of forees which hin-
ders bodies from sinking beyond a cer-
tain depth in the sea; but in the ocean
of baseness the deeper we get the easler
the sinking.— Lowell.

—Landlord="When a poor fellow
without money nsks for a night's lodg-
ing, I invariably take him in." Me-
Caustick—'*Then you treat him like a
regular guest."—Raymond's Monthly,

—'Mr. De Verse wrote a poem last
night on ‘The Last Loaf of Bread' that
was just beautiful.” “He did? Well,
he's different from the average poct
Most of them would have eaten it."—
Atlanta Constitution.

—“Bunkins' wife isa mighty smart
woman.” “Remarkably intelligent”
“Intelligent—why, that ain’t any word
for it. That woman knows almost as
much as Bunkins thinks he knows."—
Washington Star,

—A Natural Conclusion. —Miss Pink-
erly—"If you belong to ten elubs. Mr.
Tutter, T don't see how yon have much
time to study.” Young Tutter—*"What
made you think that I was a student?”
Miss Pinkerly—"Mr. Dashaway said
you were one of the best posted men he
knows."—Brooklyn Life.

—Wife—"How do vou suppose the
ostrich can be so silly as to stick his
head in the sand and imagine that no-
body could see him?" Husband—*1
suppose he does not reckon on any wo-
man being around to catch sight of the
natural millinery he earries with him.”
—1arlem Life.

—*“Great Scott! What are they ap-
planding that fellow for? Ile's got a
voice like n saw mill and he sings ont
of the side of his mouth.” “Sh! They're
trying t keep him on the platform till
the boy they've sent after the cabbages
and tin horns comes back.”"—Chicago
Tribune

—Not  Canght.—The blithe girl
laughed. *Yes,” she prattled, “I met
him on the street,” The languid being
sighed. *Did you eatch his eye? she
asked. “['ll =—=" The laugh had died
upon her lips ‘—sce." Hastening
from the room she closely examined the
prongs of her parasol.—Truth.

—*“I am sensible of the honor you dn
me, Mr. Spoonamore, in the proposal of
marringe you have just made.” said the
young womnn, with a slight curl of the
lip, “but circumstances over which I
have no eontrol will eompel me to de-
cline the honor.™  “What are those cir-
cnmstances, Miss Merigold? florcely
demanded the young man.  “Your cir
cumstances, Mr.Spoonamore. - Tit-1lits

WOUND TREATMENT.

Jawn of the New Era In Modern Surgleal
Science.

The dawn of the new treatment,
which was ultimately destined to revo-
lutionize the whole subjeet of wound
treatment, and to lead surgeons into
paths of surgical enterprise which conld
naver have been dreamed of in eurlier
times, was at hand. Sir (then Mr.)
Joseph Lister was at work in his Inbora-
tory in Glasgow and in the wards of
the Royal infirmary at Glasgow. He
had conceived the ideaof the antiseptic
treatment of wounds, and was engaged
in elaborating out of it a system which
ever since has borne his nome. In
brief, his method was based upon the
assumption that the inflammatory
changes occurring in a wound, asso-
ciated with suppuration, were due to
microbie infection. Here was a con-
vietion which seemed to convey with
it an infinity of problems, the solution
of which might redound to the credit
of surgery.

What a vast fleld for speculation and
experiment it scemed to open out! The
fact. however, having been established
by incontrovertible seientiie evidence
that it was the presence of pathogenic
germs in a wound which ecaused all
those deplorable complieations of hlowd
peisoning, of which surgeons had sc
much to complain, the next step in the
evolution of the system was compara:
tively an easy one. Naturally the only
thing to be done was to insure the ex-
clusion of ull possible sources of infee
tion. In order to arrive at this desira-
ble condition of things, the most elab-
orate measures were deemed necessary.
Evidently at the first a very serious
view was taken of the wickedness of
gorms, and of their illimitable power
to propagate evil.

The science of bacteriology coula
hardly then be said to be in existence,
and all micro-organisms consequently
were able to do very much as they
pleased. but “their time came"” when
bacteriology blossomed into a sei-
ence. The bacteriological laboratory
is now the “Scotland Yard” of micro-
organic life. There is 50 much known
of the evil ways of germs that when-
ever an indefinable diseask breaks out,
or an epidemlic ocenrs, the first ques
tions asked are: What and where is
the germ? Then the bacteriologist,
like the detective sent down from the
central police office, proceeds to take
up the case, and it is seldom now that
he fails to drag the evidence before the
tribunal of science, and furnish proofs
by which the micro-organism can be
afterward identified. —Nineteenth Cen-
tury.

Too Realistle.

Visitor—And how did my little pei
like the theater?

Little Girl—Not very much. The
sctors didn't actas if they was just
mnetin; they acted as if it was all so—an’
that made me uncomforiable.

::l:i?’. tasifl i't-hnue
mﬁhwwm'm

SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY.

—Work has begun under the few
firman permitting the Palestine ex

loration fund to dig for two years at

erusalem. Mr. Iiliss starts on Ziom
and will proceed toward Ophel, explor
ing the tract lying between the south
wall of the eity and the valleys of lin-
niom and Jehosaphat.

—Tobaeco enltnre is Increasing rapid-
1y in Queensland, Australin. The crop
hns been found to be the most profita:
ble one raised in the colony, the local
demand from the tobacco factories sus-
taining good prices for the leaf. Coffee
is also receiving increased attention in
the colony, and many trees have been
planted in the northern distriets,

~-According to the Glasgow Evening
News it appeurs that the latest statis
tim issued by the Gernan imperisl
health department give to Berlin the
honor of being the healthiest ity in
the world., The death rate s given as
only 10,3 per L000.  The nnhealthiest
city Is Alexandpin, which, despite its
unvarying fine woeather, its thres hune
dred fountains and its soft sen eezes,
Las a death rate of no less than 52.0 per
1,000,

—The talk abont the danger of eateh-
ing disease from the wine vessels used
in the Protestant eommunion serviee
has led a mileroscopist to institute an
inquiry whether there is not a like
danger from the use of common drinle
ing glasses and mugs in the liguor
shops. Tt is not at all probable that
this microscopist will find what he is
looking for. as the barkeepers wash
every glass or mug after it has been
used,

—Miss Mary Westfull, of California,
during the past eight vears has been
gathering, classifying, and exhibiting
Pacific sea mosses and algw. Here s
probably the best and most beantiful
collection in the world. She hns made
a special study of murine botany. and
hes arranged with exquisite skill her
superh collection of more than three
thonsand specimens.  Seientists who
saw 1 portion of Miss Westfall's collee-
tion in the Woman's building at Chi-
cago were enthusiastie in their praise
of her work.

—Peanuts—or as  they are ealled
there. ground nuts—are largely culti-
vated in India. the area devoted to the
crop in the p]‘l"‘i'l"ﬂl_’_\' of Mudras alone,
ranging from 200000 1o 250,000 acres,
The methods of cultivation ure very
rivde and primitive.  When the crop is
ready for harvest from forty to eighty
women are emploved per acre for gath-
ering the nuts, which they do by grub-
bing them ont of the <oil. The average
erap on unirripated land is Aty bashels
per acre, on irrigated lund about twies
that.

=—0Ome of the latest uses of electricity
is in pulling teeth. ‘To the battery are
attached three wires. Two of them
have handles at the end, while a
third isx attached to the forceps. The
patient grasps the handles, the current
is turned on suddenly. and the dentist
instantancously applies the foreeps to
the tooth, The instant the tooth is
touched. it, as well as the surrounding
parts, becomes insensible to paine A
guick jerk and the patient is relieved
of his tooth withont pain.

—The bumblebees which were intro-
duced into New Zealand a few vears
ago have beeome acelimatized and are
spreading into neighboring ecolonies.
They are almost the oanly  insects that
are capable of fertilizing the searlet
clover which, being of annual duration,
must be fertilized every year: or clse
the fields must be presown with im-
ported seed.  This beautiful and valua-
ble variety of cliwer gives a great
aquantity of nutritions fo ller, and for
this reason great efforts have been
made to introduee the bhamblebee, so
that the tieldsmay be nnturally resown
from plants grown upon the fleld,

—1In his recent work, “The Great Dar-
rier Neef of Australin.,” W, 5 Kent
states that the averagre annual value of
the pearl-mussel fishery in that region
is S2000,  The profits of the fishery
ave made ont of the pearl shell onlys
for the pearls. and often very valnabia
ones, too, are froquent: they are appros
priuted by the natives. M. Kent dis
tinguishes two picees of pearl shell,
the farge white shell. Meleagring mar-
goritifern, aml a smaller blaclke-wiged
form which he names M. nigro-mar-

ginata. Mr. Kent has proved that it is
possible to  transplant  living  peuarl
shells,  Under favorable eonditions the

shell is supposed to attain in three
vears the murketable size of elght or
nine inches in dinmeter, and that in
five yearsa palr of shells may weigh
five or six pounds.

BICYCLE BUNCOMBE.
The Machine's Yarious Parts Engage ln »
Little Bepuartve.

A bicycle had eollided with a coal
peddler’s cart and lay a tangled mass
of ruins upon the pavement.  The vari-
ous parts of the machine soonbegan an
animated diseussion as to what pae-
ticular part wuas to blame for the dis-
aster.

“You lost vour bearings™ grumbled
the handle bar to the wheel.

“And you are not fit to be pedaled,”
retorted the wheel.

“I'm sorry 1 spoke.” was the cour-
teous reply.

“Yon two tire me to death,” put in
the chain,

“Well, the handle bar was trying to
saddle the afair onto me,” remarked
the wheel, with a tritle of resentment
in its tone.

“Be quist, you rubbernceek,™
in the handle bar

*Was your headlight?” vesponded the
wheel, vicionsly.

“It may have boen, but there are no
wheels in it.”

“May 1 axle little question?” meckly
inquired the chain

“T'll eog-itate upsn the matter,” re-
plied the handle bar, and the stillness
of the night was broken only by the
wind as it swhistled through the pnew
matic tube—Lonisville Post,

The First Sods.

The good. old-fashioned drink, soda
water, issaid to have first been made
by o man named Austin Thwoltes, of
Dublin, in 1800, but it has been vastly
improved upon during the last thirty
or forty years. In few other depart-
ments of inventive taste and skill have
greater strides been made toward per-
fection. American ingenuity seems to
lead the van in this march of improve-
ment, for even the Freuch, with all
their skill in matters bibulous, learned
something new when an enterprising
Yankee set np an American “soda foun-
tain” at the groat exposition in 1807,
which was o decided novelty to the Pa-
risinns and their guests, and met with
a hearty welcome from all. As many
as four thousand glasses were sold in
one day, and the crowd that collected
aroupd the fountain was so t that
therhldtohtmmadlnw IE:%J the

chilrped

ce, und after flret yeceiving checks,
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FIRESIDE FRAGMENTS,

—An application of sweet lard is an
efficiicions remedy for polson on the
hands oseasloned by running against
Ivy, or other poisotloss vines.

—Asparagus nnd Toast.—Yashclean,
ent Insmal] pieces, pat inslightly stlted
water, boil 4 sl#oet time, pour off water,
wld more bolling wated; ol till tender,
then put in & lump of buttef, salt and
pepper; in the meantime cut and toast
two or three thin slices of bread. spreud
with butfer and put in a deep dish,
and over them pour ssparsgus and
gTavy.

~The stains on your linen can be
ansily remoyed, but the quick procese
will be very apt to destroy the fabric.
A slow, but better way, Is to rub the
sta'ns on hoth sides with yellow soap.
Mix starch and e¢nld water to a thick
paste, nnd rub It well Into the linen on
both mides of the stnin, Spread the
linen on the grass. if poseible, in the
sun anil wind till the stain disappears,
If not entirely removed in two or three
dags, rub o fF the paste, and venew the
provess,  Lemon  juice adiderd to the
paste Is good.

—Riee Meringue.—Wasl firvl paen a
teacup of rice, pit in o sauoepon with
a quart of boiling water and a pinch of
salt. 1ot eosk until tender, drain and
add n pint of milk to the rice with twwa
ounces of bntter, the heaten volks of
thiree eggs and two cups of sugar, heat
all together nuntil light. then odd the
julee and rind of two lomons, tura into
n baking dish and set in a guick oven
for twenty minutes. Hent the whites
of egzs until foaming nnd add six tahle
.t-]vmnfu]-. of I\n\\'rlcrllf! sugar. and whiy
until very stiff. Ieap this meringi
over the tap of the dish, anlset bl
in the oven to brown., Sot on ice and
serve vory ol —Iome.

—Cheres Jelly for Immodinte Tee —
Stem and stone twao  pounds of oot
dark-red cherries: put them into a
howl: pnd the kernels anl sqgues
over them the jnice of four |omous
Muash the cherries with a woolen soon
add a small tumbler of yed curintt
jelly. the kernels and lamen juioe
Linil together one paand of prar. twe
cupe of water, and half aneance of
gelatine, previously dissolved in o lit-
tle hot water,  Pat the chorrles fitoa
Jelly b, ponr the sugar and oo lutine
over them., and run throush sevoral
times till quite clear. Add sugur or
lemon juice if not sweest ora woaeh.
Wet the monld, place it in fec, poarin
the jelly. and dp not tarn it ont anti
the last moment. Delicious.—lnuse
Teow per.

—Noodles,—This delicious di-h may
take the place of o vegetable for ri
day's dinner. or mar he served with
stiowed chicken festemd of viee
lings. Break one ergina bowl, a Ll
teaspoonful of salt and enongh floust
make a very stiff dongh. Neverpat in
drop of water or mills: it males the
soodles tough. Roll out into a thin
shect, hang near o geversl
hours to dry. Then roll up like » exl-
inder and shave into thin strips witl
shurp knife. Shake loose and drya
little while before using,  Throw int
fng water and enok twenty-fise
minntes, s for macaroni,.  When doze
take up and drain. In a skillet fry
sotne enbes of bread in Luttor until
brown., Turn the nondles into this, otir
until very hot and the breal is well
mixed through them. Serve 1l ny
voetable. ‘This sounds v \d i
some. but it is not, and will pros
lightful as well o8 an  ceonimical
chiange, —tipod Homsekeoping,
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PURE PERFUMERY.

Where the Finer Qualities of Toller Scents
Are to he Foand,
Monte Corlo is the pluce to get es-

sencie of orels, and the only ploee,
When & woman s cung In that
wicked little peincipality, and foels

called to explain, she ean always say
that she eain s for g supply of orvis vio
let, and be believed. The priee. Tk
everything else. is as high us the Alps
A four-onnee bottle sellsat seventy-tive

francs, but one drop on the lace enllur
ette or revers will make the whole
dress smell like a violet,  The violer

of tirasse, which beloags to Nive s ex-
gquisite, and  preforred to Monte Carle
by the people who detest the very men
tion of the gamblers’ paradise. It hus
sueh an atnity for silk thar it the dey
stopper is wiped with o ruflls the seent
will cling to it like wrases in Mo ore's
vase. Bt the violets of violetsis the
Ajeardi. found in San Remo, which is
mentioned in the galde books. anil has
actually alded to the fume of the plice.
The seent, o tripie extract, is sold ex
clusively in a little shop below the
sidewnlk, at three dollars a bottl: of
about six onness.  This violetr shop iy
violetsseented and bottleswalled, anld
buyers come from all the courts and
gay cities of Europe. No lover of vio-
lot seont will ever know the trace scont
of violets until she goos to San Hemo
with twelve franes to spare.  To use
one drop of it is to feel a fine contamnt
for ull other perfumes.

Puris is the great marlket place for
I'ean d'Espagne. The sachets can be
bought in any first-classdrag store, but
the arisians alone know wheve to zet
the skin with the exqguisite antl inde-
finnble odor. 1t looks liles kil Square:
one and one-hulf inch in surface retuil
gt one dollar and fifty conts. These
are ent into strips one-quarter of an
inch wide and sewed in the seams of

evening dresses, Usually five are put
in a toilet. one nniler each sleove. two
in the side gores of the <kirt abont the

knee line, and one at the buvk in the
hem. [P'eau d'Espagne never loses its
scent.—N. Y. World.

Beauty More Than Skin Deep,

Take the case of a lovely human face
it may be asked, “What can science
say about this withont detracting fiom
Its charm?" If beauty were only skin
deep. we might dread her interf rence
here. But science says that beauty is
aot skin deep. She ean tell you that
half the charm of that faze—at lopst
the expression—is s matter of lttle
muscles and a complex labyrinth of
nerves. That the curves of the lips.
the glanee of the eyes, the droop of
their lids, are o matter of the prevalert
use of certain small musclos in obadi-
enc: to o prevalent aspect of the mind.
Mcreover, that the use of these organs
of ¢xpression has come down long au-
cestral lines, and that the mold of the
fiatures themselves is a question of
heredity. ‘“‘What is life?” is a question
with which men have puzzled them-
selves in vain from all time.—Sunday
Magazine

Effeciual.

“Grump has ot last solved the prob-
lem of sbolishing dighve:s in ‘the
world.”

:‘,. t's his scheme?"

starve the puur off the fuuy o}
e earth " =Truth, -

THE FARMING WORLD.

PLEA FOR WIDE TIRES.

Why It Weuld Pay Our Farmers --.-l‘
econstruct Thalr Wagons.

By the use of vehicles as they are
how copstructed the roads are spoiled
avern io dry seasons, as the narrow
sutting wheel will grind the sorface
af the rond to dost.  Wheels with tires
tett and twelve inches wide eannot
grind the road, therefore not make so
much dust, and the little dust which
will be created will, with every rain,
be pressed upon the road like a lsyerl
of nsphalt.

Every rain and every load will help
to pack the surface of the highway
tore firmly. The farmer will be able
to draw his loads at any time of the
year and not depend half as much on
the weather as he now does. |
The meanest roads we have In win-
ter, when after a spell of rainy weather
a frost sets in. Then our rondsare s
veritable torture to man and beast, all
the natural consequence of our present
fashionable vehicles. If they only had
s reasonable under carriage with
wheels wide enough and arranged ae &
roller in sections, we would not have
to endure such awful roads.

Very often in winter we have rainy
weather turning all at once into snow.
I3y the use of wagons as they now are
stnow and mud are mixed in the most

STUUK IN MUD AND BLUSH.

[Fatr sample of an Ilinols country roud ofter

u beuvy spring shower. | I
thorough way and there is no thought
of sleighing under such conditions.
Wide-tired wagons will press the
snow down firmly on the road and
soon make good sleighing.

These roller wagons will improve the
roads instead of destroyiog them.
Every load which is drawn over the
road will work out a certaln amount
of rond tax. The cost of repairing the
roads would be greatly reduced. If we
maintain a proper side grading toward
the ditches, so that the water will
easily run into them, and if we rake
the stones once a year out of the road
the repairing Is done. .

We have until now always thought
the only way to Improve the roads
would be to use telford or macadam
for our country; but few have thought

where the root of the evil lies. Let
us above all things filrst Improve
our vehicles This will be the

proper thing to do. And then letus
ulso push forward to do cvery-
thing in our power that telford and
macadam roads may be constructed
whenever practical throughont our
country. But even these stooe ronds
are not able to withstand the abuse
which they lnve to sustaln from nar-
row tires as now used on our vehieles,
In Germany, France and Switzerland
the smallest tires are two inches wide,

the widest six inches, and there the
telford and macadam roads are re-
paired nll through the year. They

have the very strictest laws concern-
ing the roads and everything belong-
ing to them, so that they may not he
torp up or spolled, nevertheless they
have to keep repairing them constantly,
What demage would ovr wagons do to
those European roads?

Therefore, wonld it not be the cheap-
est, the Lest, the quickest and most
economical wuy to reconstruet our
wagons?

By all means let it be tried.—Rev.
George Huch. in tiood Roads,

The Leaven Is Working.

The maeh that has been said in the
interest of good roads, well-constructs
ed  highways and byways, per-
manently and solidly built bridges
and  all that pertwios to  haul-
ing. transportation and travel has
not been invain: the leaven is work-
ing and the results are apparent here
and there over the entire country.
Nor was it begun an hour too soon,
for hardly one work can be undertaken
more calenlated to add value to farm
lands, to reduce the expense of pro-
duecing farm crops, to facilitate the
getting them to market or to the
p'easures of country life, the getting
from home to town, from neighbor to
neighbor, to church and school and all
the delights of buggy and horseback

riding; we say, nothing facilitates
these as the construction of good
roads. True, we are passing through

n spell of bad seasons, of hard times,
low prices and stupid legislation, but
these need not blind our eyes to our
urgent necessities any more than they
would to getting & horse or a cow out
of a ditch,

How to Make an Evaporator.

To make n home-made evaporator,
according to one who has tried it, first
get four strips of board about one inch
thick and three inches wide. Nail these
together in the shape of a box just
large enough to cover the range. Then
take u plece of wire screen eloth sueh
as is used for window sereening, just
large enough to cover the box and
come np on the sides abont one inech,
then fasten it securely with tacks, At
ench corner of the frame make holes
large enough to insert very large wires,
which will answer for legs so the box
may stand firmly upon the top of the
range. The wires or legs may be just
as long as one wishes. In warm
wenather there may be shorter ones
used than in cooler weather when the
fire is hotter; seven inches is about
about right.

Frightenod with Reports.
Published accounts state that some
English purchasers of American ap-
ples became badly frightened by re-
perts that a child had been poisoned
by eating American fruit. It turned
out to be as groundless as the absurd
reports of & year or more ago.

government had ses
the government %
nothing. A portion
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